THE DAY OF THE BACCALAUREATE drew near and
Catherine, who had come to see their whole life
dependent upon his success in this examination,
showed even more anxiety and impatience than
Michel himself. She wondered privately whether he
would pass; but to encourage him assured him that
she never doubted his success: he had worked, he
deserved to succeed! Then, at the thought of his
disappointment if he failed, and in a sudden appre-
hension of the worst, she sought to console him in
advance, to deaden the blow, by imploring him not
to despair if he should fail, and by vowing that she
would wait for him as long as might ever be necessary.
She was his, and whatever he asked of her she was
ready to do. But hope reawakening soon vanquished
anxiety, and she pictured him returning home in
triumph, rejoicing as much for her sake as his own
in this first step towards the realization of their
marriage.
The third of November came, the day of the
examination. If the news was good he was to send her
a telegram, and she calculated that it should arrive
about two o'clock. She braced herself to bear the
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